TIfK LAST PHASE
bearing the double burden of Prime Minister and Foreign
Secretary, he sought to bring appeasement to a distracted
work!. Ho will always be remembered for his services on
behalf of the workers* On these, benches we shall always
like to think of him as he was in the fullness of his powers,
fighting against odds in the cause in which he believed.
Sir Arebibald Sinclair, the leader of the Liberal Party,
who had served in the ex-Premier's first Cabinet of the
'National* Government, speaking with whole-hearted appre-
ciation, said ;
* For two long periods in the last twenty years of his
public Iif<% Mr* Ramsay MacDoriald was the centre of fierce
controversy ami the object of ruthless criticism. The merits
of those controversies will be judged by posterity, and they
do not to-day concern us. Let us now remember only this :
that in his public life Mr, Ramsay MacDonald bore himself
with dignity., with generosity and understanding towards
those who differed from him, and with proud and indomit-
able courage, which was the more admirable in a man who
was by nature so finely sensitive.
v I le was a great Scotsman who rose by qualities of mind
and force of character to high estate, but who remained
rooted in the soil of his native parish, in his home in Moray,
and in the love of his devoted family, to whom our sympathy
flows out this day*'
When these felieitions words were spoken there was an
eloquent silence. All three speakers had referred to the
controversies that had ranged round the ex-Premier, but all
could say with complete sincerity that, on that November
afternoon, those controversies were forgotten. Instead a tide
of emotion seemed to sweep across the House, a surge of
forbearance and sympathy.
When the Speaker had formally put the motion for the
adjournment, Members still sat motionless in their seats,
seemingly loth to break the spell. They seemed to feel that it
was the end of an epoch. When at last slowly and sadly ^they
rose from their seats, they were met with the traditional
call that nightly echoes through the corridors of Westminister,
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